TheT ragedj of. Hamlet 

Which once vnhearfed, then the world fhallhcare 
Lcartes had a father he held deere. 

king No more of that, ere many dayes be done, 

You (hall heare that you do not dreame vpon. exeunt m. 

Enter Horatio and the Queene. 

Hor. Madame, your fonne is fafe arriv’de in Denmarke, 
This letter I eucn now receiv’d of him. 

Whereas he writes how he efcap’t the danger. 

And fubtle treafon that the king had plotted. 

Being crolTed by the contention of the windes, 

He found the Packet fent to the king of England^ 

Wherein he faw himfelfe betray’d to death. 

As at his next conuerfion with your grace. 

He will relate the circumftance at full. 

Queene T hen I perceiue there’s treafon in his lookes 
That feem d to fugar o’re his villanic: 

But I will foothe and pleafe him for a time, 

For murderous mindes arealwayes jealous, 

But know not you Horatio where he is? 

Hor. Yes Madame, and he hath appovnted me 
To mcete him on the eaft fide of the Cittic 
To morrow morning. _ 

Queene O fade not, good Horatio , andwithall, com- 
A mothers care to him, bid him a while (mend me 

Be wary of his prefence, left that he 
Fade in that he goes abou t. 

Her . Madam, neuertnake doubt of that: 

I thinke by this the news be come to court: 

He is arriv’de, obferue the king, and you (hall 
Quickely findc , Hamlet being here, 

Things fell not to his minde. 

Queene Rut what became of GtldtrB <? -and Roff'encvdft. 

'Her. H e being fet aftiore, they went for England, 

And in the Packet there wn t down that doome 
To be perform’d on them poynted for him: 

And by great chance he had his fathers Seale, 


So 


Prince of Denmarke. 

So all was done without difcoueric. 

Quecne Thankes be to heauen for bleffing of the prince, 
Horatio once againe I take my leaue, 

With thowfind mothers blcflings to my fonne. 

Hor at. Madam adue. 

Enter King and Leartes. N 

King. Hamlet from England! is it portable? 

What chance is this? they are gone, and he come home. 

Lear. O he is welcome, by my foule he is: 

At it myiocund heart doth lcape for ioy, 

That 1 (hall liue to tell him, thus he dies. 

king Leartes, content your felfe,be ruldc by me, 

And you (hall haueno let for your reuenge. 

Lear. My will, not all the world. 

King NaybutLeartes,marke the plot I hauelayde, 

I haue heard him often with a greedy wifh, 

Vpon fome praife that he hath heard of you 
T ouchingyour weapon, which with all his heart. 

He might be once tasked for to try your cunning. 

Lea . And how for this? 

King Mary Leartes thus : Fie lay a wager, 

Shalbe on Hamlets fide, and you (hall giue the oddes. 

The which will draw him with a more defire, 

To try the maiftry, that in tweluevenies 

You gaine not three of him : now this being granted. 

When you are hot in midft of all your play. 

Among the foyles fhalia keene rapier lie,. . 

Steeped in a mixture of deadly poyfon, 

Thatifitdrawes but the leaft dram me of blood. 

In any part of him,hecannbt liue: 

T his being done will free youfrom fufpition. 

And not the deereft friend that Hamlet lovdc 
Will cuer haue Leartes in fufpett. 

. Lear. My lord, I like it well: 

But (ay lord Hamlet (hould refufc rhisi match. 

King l ie warrant you,\vec’ie put on you 
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